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Celebrates! 





THE National Weekly Magazine of fun is 29 years old. 

As long as it has lived, ./~dge has always contained comics 
and beautiful illustrations of more serious nature under cap- 
tions which appeal to everyone, young or old. We have 
handsome engravings of many of the finest and most onginal 
and striking illustrations to sell. Our engraver printed more of 
one subject than we ordered which gives us an opportunity 
to make a birthday offer in behalf of Judge. With every 
order for pictures selected from our catalogue amounting to 
$2.00 or over, we will send free of charge the popular pic- 
ture “Say When,” listed in the catalogue at 50 cents. 


This offer holds good only until the over-run from the 
engraver is used up. You can use “Say When” and all the 
other pictures in the catalogue for wedding, birthday and 
Christmas presents. Take advantage of this opportunity now, 
before it is too late. 


If you haven't a catalogue, we will send one to you, from 


which to .make up your order, upon receipt of ten cents. 


LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
225 Fifth Avenue, 





New York. 




















BIRTHDAY CONGRATULATIONS. 


Clark Howell, 
Editor of the Atlanta Constitution. 

Permit me to add my con- 
~ 0 gratulations to the very large 
number I know you are receiv- 
ing. The truth is JupDGE is 
growing so fast as to more than 


that I am aging, for it seems 
as but a few years ago that 
the initial number came under 
my observation. As robust, 
able, and effective as he is at 
twenty-nine, what may we expect of the 
JUDGE as he reaches the prime of life ? 


Levi Gilbert, 
Editor of the Western Christian Advocate, 
Cincinnati. 

Heartiest congratulations from the Western 
Christian Advocate to JupGE—wise beyond 
his years—on his birthday celebration. 
JUDGE may be a little illogical—being a con- 
crete example of the ‘‘undistributed middle’’ 
—but, nevertheless, here’s hoping that the 
symmetrical rotundity of our Merry Magis- 
trate may never suffer a cave-in! Why 
should the editor of a religious paper be 
ashamed to confess that he is a regular 
reader of JUDGE, and finds that reading some- 
thing like a means of grace to him? The 
Advocate itself maintains a column of ‘‘ Anti- 
Dismals’’—gathered from the round globe~— 
and its readers own up that they dive into 
that page long before they look at the edi- 
torials; whereat the editor is glad, for he 
knows that then they will be in a mellow and 
receptive mood for something more serious. 
The Advocate’s editor believes in a Christian- 
ity that is overflowingly joyous, songful, and 
spreading the contagion of happiness. He is 
the sworn enemy of all pessimistic interpre- 
tations of the faith. JupGeE is a fog-scat- 
terer, a bile-eliminator, a smoke-consumer, 
a stump-eradicator, an 
bogie-exterminator, a dumps-dispeller, a fool- 
killer, a fad-exploder, and a hypocrisy-ex- 
poser. In ‘‘this world of sin and sorrow,’ 
where there is so much that is depressing 
and discouraging in the daily tale of sadness 
and tragedy, he that can help us to be brave 
and smiling, cheery and courageous, he that 
will give us humor without vulgarity, wit 
without insipidity, satire without malicious- 
ness, is doing the Lord’s work. May JupGr’s 
term of office be a long one! And may the 
sentences from his bench be always the con- 
demnation of folly. pretentiousness, bombast, 
and make-believe, and the kind of thing in 
religion, society, and politics typified in Mach- 
iavelli, Mephistopheles, Tartuffe, Pecksniff, 
Stiggins, and Uriah Heep! 
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imp-exorcisor, a 


Aan*ne*en*en*, 


ederert 


MULTIPLY 


THE BEST MATERIAL MONEY 
CAN BUY BY TIME, PATIENCE, 
CARE AND EXPERIENCE, ADD 
PURITY, MATURITY, QUALITY 
AND FLAVOR—THE RESULT IS 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


THE AMERICAN GENTLEMAN'S 
WHISKEY 


=f at all Oret-canes cafes and by jobbers. 
° N & SON, Baltimore, Ma. 
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¢59| Perel. la Salle 


Chicago’s Finest Hotel 


George H. Gazley, Manager 
La Salle at Madison Street, Chicago 
Hotel La Salle is already one of the famous hotels of the world 
and excels all Chicago hotels in the elegance of its furnishings, 
the excellence of its cuisine and the thoroughness of its service. 
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Peace war™ 


Penne 0 


Peace 





Room with detached bath: 
Room with private bath: $3.00 to $5.00 per day 


Two Persons: 
Room with detached bath: $3.00 to $5.00 per day 
Room with private bath: $5.00 to $8.00 per day 
Two Connecting Rooms with Bath: 


Two persons, . 
Four persons, 
Suites: $10.00 to $35.00 per day 
All rooms at $5.00 or more are 
same price for one or two persons. 


Center of Chicago’s Activities 















ka 







One Person: 
$2.00 to $3.00 per day 










- $5.00 to $8.00 per day 
- $8.00 to $15.00 per day 

























John S. Kendall, 

Literary Editor of the New Orleans Picayune 
Well, well! And so JupGE is twenty-nine? 
Who would have thought it? Every week he 
comes, gay, dapper, perennially youthful, full 
of good spirits, a fellow of infinite jest. It 


hardly seems right for him to own up to that 


(Continued on next page.) 





IN NEW YORK STATE. 
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KEY TAG —/ > 


“KEY-INSURANCE” = for everyone who care wy 
ries Keys. The “NEVER-LOSE” KEY-TAG 
is small, neat, and has unique reversing device 
| teeting name, address of owner, and stamp, whi 
in pocket. It 15 easily attached to any key-ring, 7 
and assures immediate return of lost keys, 
Made of German Silver, and will last a life-time. ////)y 
Send 25¢ for one, prepaid. / 
j~ 32 
AGENTS WANTED Everywhere. far = 7 
Big Profits—J> © 


Write for par- 
















| —- man buys on sight, 


on first ‘c rder). 


NeverloseKey TagCo. 
104 Otter St., OSHKOSH, WIS. 
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GET MARRIED Matrimonial paper with ad- 
} vertisements of marriage- 
able people from all sections, rich, poor, old, young. 
Protestants, Catholics, etc., mailed, sealed, Free. 
B. F. GUNNELS, Toledo, Ohio. 
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JUDGE 


My Cartoon History of Roosevelt. 
By ALBERT SHAW, 


Editor American Review of Reviews, 


The best form in which I can express my | 24 and 25 are three cartoons, illustrating the | 
appreciation of JupGE, as it celebrates an- battle with the spoils system when Roosevelt 
other birthday, will be in the volume which was civil-service commissioner at Washing- 
accompanies this letter. The volume is en- ton, under Presidents Harrison and Cleve- 
titled, ‘‘A Cartoon History of Roosevelt’s land. Two are by Hamilton and one is by 
Career.’’ You will find, on pages 10 and 11, | Victor, and they give us, it seems to me, a 
a great cartoon from the pages of JupGe, better notion of the civil-service reform fight 
drawn by Mr. Hamilton twenty-six years of that time than a good many pages of 
ago. On page 241 you will find a cartoon of historical text could convey. 

Flohri’s of the present season, also repro-| On page 114 will be found reproduced Da'- 
duced from JuDGE. rymple’s cartoon from JupGE, picturing 

Among the hundreds of cartoons from the Roosevelt on election night, in 1904, declar- 
illustrated press of all nations bearing upon | ing that he would not accept a nomination 
the career and personality of Theodore Roose-|for another term. There is a cartoon of 
velt in the pages dealing with the events of Zimmermann’s on page 171, showing how the | 
more than a quarter of a century, you will shadow of Hughes had fallen across the path 
find many other cartoons reproduced for of the White House. These are by no means 
which I am sincerely grateful to Jupce. all of the contributions to my Cartoon His- 
For example, there is one on page 109, called tory of Roosevelt that JupGe has made. 
‘The Two Roosevelts,’’ half of the cartoon 


showing him ‘‘As Real History Will Picture an Aqueous Suggestion. 


Him,’’ and the other half showing ‘‘The ——* . , 
Roosevelt as the Demagogues Now Paint Jones Typhoid has broken out in the 
Him.’’ This was a cartoon of the Roosevelt- city. , , 

Parker campaign and was drawn by Dal- Smith—*“About time, then, that we got 
: palg ; : on the boiled-water wagon.”’ 


rymple. 

On page 98 you will find a great and pow- 
erful cartoon, drawn by Gillam, in December, 
1903, relating to Roosevelt's attack on postal 
frauds and kindred evils. On facing pages 


One half of the world doesn’t know how 
the other half lives. The women can’t keep 
track of the | men. 


PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


THE STANDARD RAILROAD 
BETWEEN CREAT CITIES 
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The Pennsylvania Railroad is the great trunk line 
between the East and the West. 


It is the short line between New York and Chi- 
cago and between New York and St. Louis. 


great commercial 
centers is rock-ballasted and smooth, and fully pro- 


Its roadbed between these 








tected by a proven system of signals. Its route is 
through one of the richest and most picturesque sec- 
tions of the country, presenting a continuous pano- 


rama of diversified scenery. 


Its through trains are most completely appointed, 
most comfortable, of steel, and 
are operated on safe and fast schedules that are suited 
to the needs of the through traveler. 


constructed entirely 


The excellence of Pennsylvania Railroad service 


has long been the standard for American railroads. 


Telephone “ Madison 1032.’ 





Pennsylvania Station, 7th Ave. and 32d St., 
New York, will be opened November 27. 






Birthday Congratulations. 

(Concluded from preceding page.) 
many years. No, it must be that he is 
twenty-nine years young. That’sit. I can 
believe that. But I can’t—I really can’t— 
believe that JupGe is twenty-nine years old. 
Anyhow, here are congratulations and best 
wishes on his birthday, whether it is a birth- 
day coming or going; and may he live long 
and grow younger, jollier, and merrier every 
minute! May each of them find him as buoy- 
ant, shrewd, wise, and witty as this one— 
and they will, I’m sure! 





A Bull’s-eye for the Stork. 
By CHARLES IRVIN JUNKIN. 
(October 29.) 

Why is the Forum crowded? What means 
this stir in York? Why do the shouting 
people acclaim the lowly Stork? 

The Stork! Forever busy! No rest! No 
holidays! With such tremendous output! 
| So difficult to raise! Wee kittens, pups, and 
babies, and Magazines, and such! Forever 
on the borning! And rather overmuch! For 
some drop out a’teething, and some die quick 
of thirst, and some expand too quickly and 
end up in a burst! 

But some survive and prosper, and yearly 
grow in grace! And some keep on a’rising 
to reach the highest place! And then the 
Stork is paeaned, for industry and wit, with 
wild congratulations upon the happy hit! 

And hence, the court is crowded, 
Behold the big bouquet! 

‘‘His Honor”’ is the hero! 
For JuDGE was born to-day! 


Enough Said. 


ARY had a little tongue— 
No praise am I bestowing; 
For everywhere that Mary went 
That tongue would keep a-going. 








Grand Hotel 


New York City 








A Famous Home, with a 


NEW ANNEX | 


On Broadway, at 3ist Street ~~") 


ONE BLOCK FROM PENNSYLVANIA R. R. m7 
TION, ALSO CONVENIENT TO GRAND 
CENTRAL TERMINAL 

A house made famous through its 
splendid service, and personal attention 
to patrons—the Grand counts its friends 
by the thousands. Army and Navy 
people stop here, as do all experienced 
travelers. For more excellent living 
facilities, quiet elegance and sensible 
prices, are hardly obtainable elsewhere. 

As for transportation facilities, New 
York’s subways, elevated and surface 
cars are all practically at the door. Thea- 
tres and shopping districts also immedi- 
ately at hand. Personal baggage 
transferred free to and from New 
Pennsylvania Station. 

Splendid Moorish dining rooms are 
but one of the many famous features of 
the New Annex. ABSOLUTELY 
FIREPROOF. 

Rates: $1.50 Per Day, Upwards 


GEORGE F. HURLBERT, 
Pres. and Gen’! Mgr. 
Also The Greenhurst, on Lake Chautauqua,)angestown, 
N.Y. Open May Ist to Nov. Ist. 50 Automobile Stalls. 


Guide to New York (with Maps) and Special 
Rate Card—sent upon request. 
































In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 



































There’s a Reason. 


66 HY DID you name your new baby *Theodore Roosevelt *?’’ 


asks the friend. 
‘* Because nobody can talk while he is awake, and nobody 


, 


dares to talk while he is asleep,’’ explains the new father. 


Exhibit A. 
66 O YOU believe a man’s character can be judged from his 
handwriting ?”’ 


*“* Yes, if his letters are read in court.”’ 





** SITTING 





UP AND TAKING NOTICE.” 


Taking His Meals Out. 
6¢ &A ND DO you take your meals out ?’’ asks the village probe, 
who is garnering information from the former resident 
who is home from the city for a few days. 
‘* Not until after I have eaten them,”’ 
unwilling victim. 


wearily responds the 


*Rastus Says, 
66 E COST of livin’ may be climbin’ higher an’ higher, but 
de white folks’ chickens still roost on de same ol’ limb.’’ 








JUDGE 











THE MOVEMENT STRIKES THE JUNGLE 
Policeman O' Rang—*‘ Begorra, they're makin’ monkeys ov 


thimsilves all right, all right!’ 


The Portuguese President. 
By McLANDBURGH WILSON. 
H, HAPPY land of Portugal! 
We wonder if you know it, 
Congratulations shou!d be yours 
Your President a poet. 
In messages no uplift bee 
Will buzz within his bonnet; 


Instead of moral diatribes, 
He’ll write for you a sonnet. 


The tariff, currency, et al. 
Will cause no struggle mental ; 
Instead, he'll show you how to write 
An ode to Spring, the gentle. 


And if you should ungrateful be, 
He'll know just how to bear it 
Rejection of material 
Implies no lack of merit. 


A Touch of Family Life. 
HEN the country youth proposed to 
the city girl, he received the conven- 
tional assurance that she would be his sis- 
ter. It happened that this youth had sisters 
at home and knew exactly his privileges. 
So he kissed her. “At this juncture she 
availed herself of the sisterly right to call 
out to father that brother was teasing her. 
Father responded in good, muscular earnest. 
Then the 
was dissolved by mutual consent. 


new brother-and-sister relation 








A Guilty Conscience. 
By JOHN E. ROSSER 
HEN 
married, a friend, 
laid claims to being somewhat 


the young couple 
who 


of a magician, presented them 
with a tall bottle of transpar- 
ent liquid, instructing them to 





place it upon their mantel, and 
explaining that, if either cf 
them ever dared to flirt, the 
contents of the bottle would as- 
sume a murky color. 

After they had been married 
the 

for a vacation. In 
her husband fre- 





a year, wife went to the 
seashore 
her absence 
quently entertained a group of bachelor 
friends, with amusements thoroughly bach- 
clor-like, but innocent enough. The guests 
inquired as to the significance of the tall 
bottle on the mantel, but the host persist- 
ently refused to divulge the secret. Finally, 
on the night before the day set for his 
wife’s return, he explained the meaning of 
the mysterious bottle. 

One of the guests, who was much given 
to practical joking, surrepti- 
tiously removed the cork of the 
bottle, into which he emptied 
the contents of his fountain 
pen. When the bottle had been 
thoroughly shaken, it was re- 
the 


concealed 


] laced 


carefully 


mantel and 


behind a 


upon 


large photograph. 

Next day, after the wife had 
returned, in dusting the mantel 
the photograph, 
tall bottle 
contents. She 


she removed 
thus revealing the 
with its sable 
very promptly took the bottle to 

the sink, emptied it, rinsed it out thor- 
oughly, filled it with clear water, and re- 
placed it on the mantel. 


Man proposes and the girl disposes. 


The Absent Wisconsinite. 
Y HEART ’s in Milwaukee, 
My heart ’s not here; 
My heart ’s in Milwaukee, 
A-rushing the beer! 


He Knew Women. 
GIR,” says the inventor to 
the capitalist, ‘‘I have 
invented a corkscrew that will 
sell on sight to every woman in 
this land. I want you to back 

me.”’ 

‘*What kind of a corkscrew 

is it?’’ asks the capitalist. 
‘‘Instead of 
as the ordinary corkscrew is, 
exactly like a 


being twisted, 


it is made 


fork.”’ 





COLLEGE is a kind of 


mental reservation. 












A DRY BATTERY. 


Earned the Tip. 
66 AITER,”’ says the guest, ‘‘here’s a 
quarter for you if you will tell me 
what’s best to eat to-day.”’ 
‘Thank you, sir,’”’ replies the waiter, 
pocketing the coin. ‘‘The best thing to eat 


to-day is the braised mutton chops at the 
restaurant two blocks down street. 


” 
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ONE NAIL EQUALS WHAT? 


A little lesson in arithmetic for automobilists. 


History. 
By WILBUR D. NESBIT. 
) ei is made by one set of men 
and written by another. 

The character of the written history de- 
pends upon the politics of the historian. 

Most histories are written many years 
after the history was made. In these cir- 
cumstances no one can step forward and 
dispute the historian. 

History is studied at school and forgot- 
ten at home. 

We are told to judge the future by the 
past—and after we read the histories we 
are as badly muddled as ever. 

Some statesmen make history—but most 
of them make speeches. 


Literally. 
“agen are a lot of suggestions from 
outsiders as to how to run this 
newspaper. See that they are carried out.”’ 
‘*Yes, sir,’’ said the office-boy, and, put- 
ting them all in a waste-paper basket, 
promptly carried them out. 


9? 


66 HAT is a sinking fund for? 
‘*To meet the floating debt.”’ 





















































THE MODERN LOVER. 


Yes, my dear, I’m very modern, You demand a modern lover? 
New inventions are my forte ; I can prove I’m it by this: 
Seedless apples, horseless carts, and For the days preceding Christmas 
Wireless phones have my support. I 've a mistletoe-less kiss. 


— Burges Johnson. 
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A Hint to Colonel Roosevelt. 
T ATLANTA Colonel 
Roosevelt said he would 
run for the presidency in 
1912 if he felt that he 
could carry a_ single 
Southern State. There 
is one way todo it. Run 
on the Democratic ticket. 
What do Marse Wat- 
terson, of the Louisville (Ky.) Conrier- 
Journal, and Deacon Hemphill, of the Rich- 
mond (Va.) Times-Dispatch, and Colonel 
Howell, of the Atlanta (Ga.) Constitution, 
have to say on this subject? 





From Our English Cousin. 

My Dear Young Fellow 2 Allow me, 
who am seventy next year, to offer you 
through my editor (who also means well) a 
veteran sage’s compliments and best wishes 
on your twenty-ninth birthday. 


Yours, in the bonds of Wisdom, 
~~ PUNCH. 
London, BC 
Frankness on Franking. 
HE suggestion of Postmaster-General 
Hitchcock that special official stamps 
and stamped envelopes be substituted 
for the franking privilege enjoyed by 
Uncle Sam's family may be good busi- 
ness policy, but such drastic changes 
should not be made too suddenly, nor 
without due consideration of all mat- 
ters involved. A good politician should 
make his beaming countenance as fa- 
miliar to as many voters as possible. 
Unfortunately the seating capacity of 
town halls is limited, so that but few 
can see ‘‘ the real thing ”’ on the pine- 
board rostrum; but thanks to the cheap- 
ness of paper and the speed of modern 
printing presses al! may look at ‘‘ the 
winning smile’’ as reflected in the 
works of art which decorate parlor win- 
dows during political campaigns. 

After making his face as familiar 
as that which advertises a $3.00 shoe, 
the politician should let his signature 
do the rest. Here is where the frank- 
ing privilege has helped. The number of 
times a man can sign his name in a day 
is lim*ted, but the supply of envelopes 
bearing the signature in the upper 
right hand corner is exhaustless for 
those who have the right to frank their 
mail. Special stamps would carry the 
speech that made the halls of Congress 
ring with applause, but they never 
could give the impression of a personal 
letter that the magical signature adds 
to the clipping from the Congressional 
Record. 

Mr. Hitchcock does not tell how 
people are to know the name of the 
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giver of the garden seeds, which, under the 
present franking system, come more or less 
plainly marked, according to whether the 
congressman studied the vertical or the 
spencerian system of writing in the old red 
schoolhouse. What is the use of a gift if 
one does not know the giver? 

Then, too, unless individual stamps were 
made, postal authorities would never know 
the names of those who ship their pianos, 
bookcases, typewriters, etc., to Washing- 
ton. Would not the use of special stamps 
increase such shipments and thus increase 
the present over-taxed capacity of mail 
cars? If so, would the extra cost be 
charged to the deficit of postage on second- 
class matter? These facts should be con- 
sidered before substituting special stamps 
for the franking privilege. 





LOVERS’ LANE OF THE FUTURE. 








“Yes” and “ No.” 
ECENTLY the ex-cotton king, James 
Patten, delivered an address before 
the undergraduates of Northwestern Uni- 
versity. His subject was on the little word 
**no.”’ ‘*Teach the boys,’’ said Mr. Patten, 
**to say ‘no’ while they are young.”’ In 
view of the subject selected, JupGE is glad 
that the address was directed to the young 
men. Northwestern University, which is 
a co-educational institution, should fellow 
this address with another for the female 
student. JUDGE would suggest as a subject 
the little word ‘‘yes.’’ The speaker might 
say to advantage, ‘‘Teach the girls to say 
‘yes’ when they are young.’’ If they don’t 
say it then, ‘‘His Honor’’ is very much 

afraid that they will never say it. 


Altruism. 

LTRUISM is the spirit or mental atti- 
tude or meddlesomeness which causes 
you to do something for somebody else, in 
order to make yourself feel better. A 
great many activities are grouped under 
this head. For instance, you might sell a 
man some mining stock, on the theory that 
some one would get his money, any- 
way, and that what you sell him would 
not be so bad as what the other man 
would sell him. It is preferable, but 
not indispensable, that what you do 
for the other fellow in a spirit of al- 
truism is something he wants done; 
but, whether he does or not, your 
own conscience is always clear. If 
he does not appreciate your altruism, 
so much the worse for him; and that 
is your chance to heave a sigh for 
man’s ingratitude to man and re- 
solve that you will never do anything 
again for such an ingrate. However, 
it would be quite proper to cherish the 
hope that he will wake up and recog- 
nize the wisdom of your judgment 

and the purity of your motives. 

The most economical form of altru- 
ism is advice. Nobody charges for ad- 
vice, except doctors, lawyers, and edi- 
tors; and it is usually worth all it 
costs. But advice which is charged 
for is not altruism. The true altruist 
gives it freely to the just and the un- 
just. The highest type of altruist, for 
instance, is the politician who is afraid 
we will make a mistake in our voting. 
He travels around the country, paying 
railroad fare and hall rent, because he 
loves us and because it makes him feel 
good to love us. Other types will read- 
ily suggest themselves to students who 
desire to go deeper into the matter. 
The life of an altruist is ideal but often 
it is inconvenient to the victims. 















\ Tre 
Fashion PLATE 


Peo THe woman 
whe Fo.tows IT 





bis eat 
Father Time—‘‘ BEATS ALL HOW THEY 
ARE SPRINGING UP!” 


THE POLITICAL WEATHER-VANE. 


** PUSH IT HARD.,”’ Democratic Party—‘‘ 1 THOUGHT I PUSHED YOU OVER.” 











REWARDS OF 
MERIT. 





Mr. I. No Nothing, who wins a golf tournament, is 
awarded a gold cup for his success. 


The brave fireman who saved five lives at the risk of 
his own life is awarded a bronze medal. 


MODERN HISTORY AS RECORDED BY THE CARTOONIST. 





Wisdom from a Jester’s Notebook. 





HE Treasury Department 
has decided that the new 
five and ten dollar bills 
are hereafter to be a good 
deal smaller, for which we 


are sincerely sorry. We 
have to strain our eyes 
unnecessarily to see them 


now with any desirable de- 
gree of frequency. 

A lemon weighing a hun- 
dred and fifty-five pounds 
It is only 








is reported from California. 
gallantry that restrains us from 
that we have seen heavier lemons than that 
Fact is, we have little 


saying 


in New England. 
sympathy with jokes at the expense of old 
maids, anyhow. 
If I had a motor that wouldn’t go, 
Do you think I'd wallop it? Oh, no, no! 
I'd fill up the tank with fresh naphtha beans 
And blow the whole business to smithereens, 
And drive all my neighbors with envy insane 
To think I'd a brand-new airyoplane! 
When the baby kisses his own toes, who 
can deny that the family circle is complete? 
While strolling past the insane asylum 
the other day, a slip of paper blew out of 




















AND THE STORY CAME TRUE. 
Fox—‘* Do you believe in reincarnation ?’’ 
Goose—** Well, really, I hadn't thought about it.— 
Why ?”’ 

Fox—‘* Because something tells me you will shortly 
be turned into a fox.’’ 


the window of the second floor and landed 
at our feet. Upon it we found the follow- 
ing lines: 
No more we hear the froglet, with his deep- 
toned ‘‘Chug-ker-chunks.’’ 
He is sleeping, softly sleeping, in his lily- 
padded bunks. 
The katydid is hidden 
And has stopped her deedashed diddin’, 
And the punkin in the medder gayly punks, 
punks, punks; 
Yes, the punkin in the medder gayly punks! 
We cannot resist the temptation to ex- 
press our great satisfaction that at least 
one poet is suitably provided with winter 
quarters. Would there were more of them 
there! 


JUDGE 


We don’t like to intimate that our friend 
Bildad has a weakness in his attic, but 
when he insists upon putting seventeen dol- 
lars in the slot of a mail box, under the im- 
pression that the postal savings bank man- 
agers will regard it as a proper deposit, we 
are forced to the conclusion that Bildad 
would not recognize a bean if one of those 
luscious edibles were to call upon him with 
the most unimpeachable letters of identifica- 
tion. 

A Massachusetts man who has tried it says 
that common sand properly sterilized is a 
better remedy for dyspepsia and indigestion 
than any other known medicine. Here isa 
chance for some enterprising American to 
buy the Sahara and sell it in pills at a dollar 
a box. 

An optimist is a man who thinks that the 
fellow who leads an ultra-fast life is doing 
it as the best method yet invented for get- 
ting Satan behind him. 

After all, why shouldn’t Abou Ben Ad- 
hem’s name have led all the rest? He 
seems to us, aS a mere matter of alphabet- 
ical privilege, to have been entitled to the 
distinction. If his name had been Zenas 
Ben Zaza, it would have been different. 

The Boston Globe remarks that ‘‘Connie 
Mack may lead the champions of the Amer- 
ican League, but after his wedding he will 
find himself permanently in the second divi- 
sion, with the Mrs. always hopelessly in the 
lead.’’ All the same, by a judicious series 
of home runs, Connie ought to be able to 
keep in the game. 

Chicago is getting boastful over a cheese 
that weighs two tons; but, after all, we 
have eaten one mild little Welsh 
rabbit in a New York hotel that 
weighed more heavily than that 
upon the scales of our digestion. 
We haven’t bragged much about it, 
either. 

Along lines of matrimonial ad- 
vice, we haven’t seen anything 
better than that of the father who, 
observing his son on the edge of a 
puppy-love alliance, admonished 
him to ‘‘repent in haste and marry 
at leisure.’’ It is even better than 
Mr. Punch’s famous ‘‘Don’t,”’ 
which, if followed too closely by 
everybody, would utterly wreck 
the mother-in-law industry. 

We know a philandering philoso- 
pher who says that widow’s weeds 
are very attractive as long as you 
don’t try to smoke them. He 
probably tried some and they either 
went up in smoke or turned to 
ashes. Anyhow, his observation 
smacks of similar remarks made 


by the burnt child who forever 
after dreaded looking after the 
furnace. 


|" begins to look as though derby 
hats and four-in-hand neckties 
have come to stay. 














THE WOMAN IN THE CASE. 


Tempering the Wind. 

UILTILY little Nan tiptoed into the 
house and presented herself before the 
family in the dining-room. She had been 
told in the middle of the afternoon that she 
might go to a neighbor’s and play for one 
hour, and here it was very late and the 
family half through dinner. She looked 
anxiously into her mother’s eyes, and then, 
before any one had time to speak, she said 
solemnly, ‘‘Mother, teacher says if, when 
we are awful mad at some one, we stop and 
count ten, we never do anything we are 
sorry for.’ 





ACCOUNTED FOR. 


Finnegan—‘ Oi hovn’t seen Rafferty fer six months !” 
Flaherty—‘' He owes me fifty cints, too !”’ 
































** Have you anything to declare, madam ? 


‘Good gracious, no! 


If Only! 


ALL the people in the land 
Were blind and deaf and dumb 
Then Roosevelt might just as well 
Stay home and suck his thumb. 


If all the people in the land 
Had lots of wood and coal 
Then Roosevelt might just as well 
Pound sand in a rat hole. 


If all the people in the land 
Rode on a private train 

Then Roosevelt might just as we!l 
Farm out his mighty brain. 


If all the people in the land 
On terrapin were lunching 

Then Roosevelt might just as well 
Cheeze, cheeze—his hot air punching. 


If every father owned a hog 
And twenty kids to eat it 
Then Roosevelt mizht just as well 
Turn right around and beat it. 


If every politician was 
As easy riled and huffy— 

Then Roosevelt would have to take 
It on the Arthur Duffy. 


If everybody, every meal, 
Had peach and cherry pie— 
Then Roosevelt might just as well 
Kiss Roosevelt good-by. 


If everybody, everywhere, 
Owned everything in sight— 
Then Fame would say to Roosevelt, 
‘Ring off, old chap—good-night!’’ 








AMERICAN CUSTOMS. 


FOREIGN VS. 
Any laces, jewelry, or furs ?’’ 
Don't be foolish. 


Political Pen-points. 
HE State of Texas is still suffering with 
the Bailey-ache. 

The Tennessee Democrats regarded their 
last Governor as ‘‘short,’’ and now they 
seek to elect one who is even bob-tailer. 

Bryan’s paper is growing commoner and 
commoner. 
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LUNN: 


« 


Maid—‘‘ THERE’S A MAN AT THE DOOR 
WITH A WOODEN LEG, MUM.”’ 
Mistress ‘“*OH, TELL HIM WE DON’T 


WANT ANY.” 


I’ ve been married to a foreign nobleman for two years.”’ 


Specialized Magazines. 
NE OF the latest magazines to roll its 
caster into the parlor of specialized 
literature is Adventure. Ere long or 
shortly all magazines will probably be 
specialized somewhat as follows: 

Mush—The magazine of love. 

It’s All Over Now—Devoted entirely to 
tales of chivalry. 

The Cowboy—Nothing but wild, woolly, 
Western tales. } 

It’s Coming Up—Stories about the sea, 
life on the ocean wave, and shipping before 
the mast. 

Ups and Downs—Articles about aviation 
and aviators. 

Cash—All about the working girls. 

Us—-In which there’s nothing but editqyial 
‘*heart-to-heart’’ talks. 


Such a Hard Fall. 


kt King Manuel sat on a wall, 
Young King Manuel had a great fall; 
All the king’s horses and all the king’s 
men 
Couldn’t put Manuel! up there again. 


A Useful Plugged Coin. 
Smith —‘‘ Why do you carry that old 
plugged coin around with you ?’’ 
Brown—‘‘ I’m married now, and I like to 
say I’m able to keep a cent in my pocket.”’ 








Uncle Sam—“1’VE GOT THE BEST IN THE WORLD. W 
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D. WHY DON’T YOU BUY THE WAY YOU USED TO?” 























ANDERLIP, FRANK A.— Whenever the 
National City Bank of New York is 
called upon for a speech, it sends Mr. 
Vanderlip. But Mr. Vanderlip has a 
pull there, being president. He is the 
best spellbinder outside of politics and 





Simeon Ford. He always looks well at 
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FAS} ~ ——e the head of a speakers’ table and in 
eo # E 

1 . hg ” white evening clothes. He and Mark 

is +4 | ; > Twain originated that new haberdash- 

le ery fad. More tailors have accounts in 


his bank than in any three in Manhat- 
tan. Oh, there’s a reason! His second greatest work is ‘‘The 
Commercial Invasion of Europe,’’ which has been translated into 
as many languages as Peary’s proofs. But he hasn’t always worn 
white and held up a commanding hand at the banquet table, for 
at one time he was an apprentice at a machine shop at Aurora 
the one in Illinois. He wore creased jeans and hung up his jacket 
at night on a hanger. He was the John Drew of the shop. When 
he entered the University of Illinois he had creases in his trousers 
but once in a while in astrong light they could see marks of bed- 
springs on them. Although a newspaper man, he was never a 
printer's devil. The first thing a good p. d. does on coming down 
to work in the morning is to run the ink roller up one side of his 
face and down the other, with a few touches wherever his artistic 
soul sees fit. This Frank would not do. As an editorial writer 
on the Chicago Tribune he had class to his clothes, and when he 
became private secretary to Lyman J. Gage he made the classiest 
of Capitol Hill situp. Even Captain Archie Butt spent ten min- 
utes longer before his mirror of a morning. It follows, then, as 
Shakespeare so aptly noticed about the stellar works, as night 
the day, that Mr. Vanderlip should pull off something when he be- 
came a real, sure-enough bank president. It was a white tuxedo 


he pulled—-on. 


. ROWN, WILLIAM C.-——New York gave us 

“ ‘y Mr. Brown—now that wouldn't be fair—-years 
ae DY ago. He has been in the railroad business 
4 > ever since. He began as section boss, work- 

: ) ing by the day. And he was about the best 

. ! a= } section boss that ever came down the gravel. 
- Then he was promoted to district superin- 

= re day he has a good job with the New York 
nal Jr- Central as its president. He has 138,565 


4 


tendent, and then again, and again, until to- 


people on his pay-roll, and a daughter mar- 
ried. Mr. Brown is a striking example of a 
man who has made enough railroading to buy a farm. It is in 
Page County, lowa, and he prides himself on being a good judge 
of corn—on the ear. Three schoolboys from his own county won 
at judging corn. Mr. Brown promptly paid their expenses to the 
State Agricultural College. That’s what he thinks of corn and 
farming. Mr. Brown has a hobby, of course. It is milking. 
Every time he can get loose he hastes to his farm and milks. He 
has his own milkstool, with the leg in the fence, hanging seat 
downward. He can put his shoulder in a cow's hip and play a 
lacteal sonata on the sides of the bucket. He never has any trou- 
ble keeping his hired hands. ; 








HADLEY, ARTHUR TWINING.-Mr. Hadley 
was born at New Haven and the only times he 
has ever been away from town have been to 
get degrees. A line-up of his degrees looks 
like a telegraph call for the stations on the 
Chicago and Alton. He lived in New Haven 
so long that they made him president of that 
city’s best known educational institution. His 

ancestors have been educators ever since the Mayflower docked. 

He never sits in directors’ meetings and votes on a big proposition 

for the college without calling up and consulting with Yale's vice- 

president--Mrs. Hadley. So Yale prospers and very often puts it 
over Harvard the last Saturday before Thanksgiving. Mr. Had- 
ley’s chief claim to fame is his walk. Old grads., who have for- 
gotten their psychotherapy and the Greek for Eureka, can repeat 
the details of his walk for half an hour. Mr. Hadley knows more 
about railroads than most people do about their neighbors. He 
has to his credit a four-foot shelf of books on railroads, in five 
syllables. Mr. Hadley’s favorite indoor sport is speechmaking. 
He can rest the knuckles of his left hand on the linen and gesture 
with his right hand over the demi-tasses and rubber plants more 
gracefully than anybody in Connecticut. He can begin his speech 
without a story and end it without pulling down his waistcoat 
over his open-faced Cluett. Homer Croy. 
A Directory. 
By FRANK H. WILLIAMS, 
MS FORTUNE —First house this side of Easy Street. 
Mother Earth—-First stop this side of Atmosphere. 

Aviators find it particularly handy to drop in on her. 

Uncle Sam—Lives on the other side of the stream from Johnny 
Bull’s home. 

Your Uncle—Easiest place in the city to find. 

Dame Nature—-Turn to your right through Best Sellers Street, go 
down Nature Poem Avenue, turn to your left through Picture 
Boulevard and Drama Lane. Then retrace your steps and you'll 
find her where you started. 

Mrs. Grundy—Next door, across the street, in the next block. 

Dame Courtesy—-No record of any permanent residence. 

Goddess of Luck—Never in your own home. 

Father Time—-In your watch pocket. 

Colonel Bogey—His home is on the golf links, but players are 
seldom able to come up with him. 

Davy Jones —In his locker. 

Mr. Smart Aleck—Generally in your neighbor’s house, but 


often in your own. 
Chief Trouble—Any conversation when something is the matter. 
Lady of the House 
iy Not at home. 


General Admission 
Any ball park or circus. 





VA UNION LABOR. 
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DON QUIXOTE UP-TO-DATE. 
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1. Don Quixote—‘‘Seest thou, friend Sancho, imprisoned in yon- 2. —— To wrench out these iron bars is but the work 
der castle is the beautiful Dulcinea del Toboso! By the pink whiskers of an instant and then, oh, beauteous creature! thou shalt 
on the gold tooth of ma grandmother, it’s me for a quick rescue !—— be free |! __— 
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4, IN GOOD SOOTH 
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YJ THAT ALL 1S NOT | 
































3. —— Radiant maiden, rescuing fair damsels from the toils of the 4. —— Fly with me to my island in Jersey ,oh, divine one! There 
wicked is my joy and delight! 





you shall reign queen of the ranch !—— 
















You BROKE , 
OPEN THE "PEN 
AND LET ALL 

THE PRISONERS 































5. —— Avaunt, ye vile caitiffs !—— 6. —— Cheer up, friend Sancho! For, by the hirsute curtain of the 
Prophet, I will send a challenge unto the lords of this castle and slay 
them all in single combat !’’ 








Weather Prognostications. 


Flurries of ice in the Congres- 





sional districts on or about the any 
eighth of the month, and consid ~ 2 
erable demand for heavy xeph- A & 

° e . : c °o 
yrs in Afghan countries. Con- y : 
siderable dampness at Niagara mi 
Falls and vicinity, followed by NS AN 


heavy clearing on the Stock Ex- 
changes from Wall Street as far 
ewest as San Francisco. 


A PETERSEN 


Now THE turkey, truly bright, 
Tries to curb his appetite, 

For he knows Thanksgiving Day 

’S on the way, 

When his brother that is fat 

Will be found a-lying flat, 

With his neck all nicely ruffed, 

And his bulging stomach stuffed 

Full of chestnuts and of bread, 

That the thankful may be fed. 

Now the birdies and the tramps 

Strike their Northern summer camps 

And skip off to Floridee, 

Where there're leaves upon the tree 

And a warm spot in the sun 

For the worn and weary one, 

And no thoughts of pressing work 

Ever lurk. 

Nature takes her paint pot out 

And goes sloshing all about, 

Till the prospect straight ahead 

Is a mass of flaring red; 


Notes on the Above Dates. 
S heeemes dates, while not moth-proof, are 
as nearly so as modern science will 
permit. Should moths appear on opening 
the package, sprinkle with camphor. 

Private advices from Washington enable 
us to assure our patrons that Thursday, the 
twenty-fourth, will be a Thanksgiving 
Day, although the President himself is yet 
to be heard from on the subject. 

Should little white specks, somewhat 
moist to the touch, appear in any of the 
above days, patrons need not be solicitous 
on that account. They are not due to im- 
perfections in the dates themselves, but 
rather to the prevalence of snow in the air. 

Consumers of this almanac living in 
northern latitudes will find these dates 
more comfortable if in handling them they 
will take pains to wear a heavier quality of 
underclothing than that worn in July and 
August. 

Candidates are warned to handle the first 
Tuesday after the first Monday with con- 
siderable care, as otherwise it may turn 
out to be disappointing. The dates imme- 
diately prior thereto were best used for 
silent meditation. 

Owing to the limited number of Sundays 
in this package, the managers have ar- 
ranged to make Thanksgiving Day an ap- 
propriate date for church-goers, and it may 
therefore be appropriately used in lieu of 
the usual fifth Sunday of the month. 





Judge’s Almanac 
November 
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Ye Poemme of Ye Month. 


While the frosty zephyr blows, 
Biting cheek and nipping nose, 
Till it’s difficult to say, 
In a real, conclusive way, 
What is paint 
And what ain’t. 
On the hard and muddy field 
Football players are revealed, 


Hovember 1910 


Sun Mon TueWed Thu Fri Sat 
ss 42346 


6 7 8 910 11 12 

13 14 15 16 17 18 19 

20 21 22 23 24 25 26 

27 282930 : : 
Ye Dates. 


Seasonable Suggestions. 
HE HANDLE of the lawn-mower may 
now safely be removed and used as a 
substitute for the pusher on the baby car- 
riage. Before it is removed, however, one 
final dash with the mower in the lawn Mara- 
thon over the grass will do no harm, serv- 
ing to batten down the hatchways of the 
ant hills against the coming storms of 
winter. 
To be humane is all well enough, but 
none the less the cautious farmer will hesi- 





=~ ** Some class to Miss Snail.’’ 


AN Mottoes of the Month. 
ee) Beds of a feather flock to- 
Ns gether. 


It’s an il cwind that brows 
~w L/ 
i A! nobody off. 


Smashing heads and smashing legs, 
Like a lot of scrambled eggs, 

As they writhe and squirm and roll 
On toward the waiting goal; 
While the blue-eyed maiden cheers 
Every time they lose their ears, 
Or with dull and sick’ning thud 
With their noses plow the mud. 
Now the candidate who wins 
Sports an endless stock of grins, 
And has scarce sufficient vest 

For to cover up his chest; 

While that other little group 

That has landed in the soup 

Speak of modern politics 

As a mass of shady tricks 

And improbity, wherein 

Honest men can never win 

All of which is but the sign 

That we’ve reached the month divine, 
Full of health and cheer and love, 
That’s abbreviated Nov. 


tate before removing the hornets’ nest from 
under the lilac bush and hanging it in the 
kitchen pantry. An act of this sort, while 
kindly in intent, is apt to result in an over- 
heated house, which is bad for the health. 
The safest method for the protection of 
your hornets through the cold weather is to 
catch them individually and place them in 
bottles, well corked, and set in a warm 
spot. 

In very cold districts watch your firewood 
carefully before placing it in your study 
wood basket. Nature’s scheme of protect- 
ive coloring has sometimes resulted in a 
man’s gathering a cord of frozen rattle- 
snakes under the impression that it was all 
faggot wood, with deafening results after 
the thaw. 

If, after paying the bills for your family’s 
sojourn at the mountains or down by the 
seashore in July last, there is any money 
left, you will do well to do your Christmas 
shopping now, when the warm blood of 
generosity has not begun to burn as fever- 
ishly in your veins as it will later, when 
the holiday spirit is abroad. 

Wool farmers should shear their sheep at 
least before the middle of the month, but 
cultivators of fur-bearing animals will keep 
their product on the hoof for a brief time 
longer. Seals especially should not be 
skinned at this season of the year, except 
in fulfillment of a direct order to ship the 
same C. O. D. 


























JUDGE 


PIPP’S DISTRESSFUL PIANO. 


S MR. PIPP lit his even- 
ing cigar, his wife 
looked up from the 
evening paper. 

‘‘Oswald,’’ she said, 

‘‘Oswald, I see pianos 

advertised here for five 
dollars down and one dollar a week. We 

ought to buy one for Mildred; it will be a 

big help to her when she reaches a courting 

age. Young men have such great admira- 
tion for a young lady who can play the 
piano.”’ 

‘*‘Why speak of young men?”’ asked Mr. 
Pipp. ‘‘We want quality in the son-in-law 
line, not quantity. Besides, Mildred cannot 
play a piano, we cannot afford to buy a 
piano, and Mildred is only sixteen years 
old.”’ 

‘*She can take lessons,’’ said Mrs. Pipp. 

‘*And that will cost one dollar a week,’’ 
ruminated Mr. Pipp, ‘‘or fifty-two dollars a 
year; and if she takes lessons for three 
years”’ 

‘‘Of course,’’ interrupted Mrs. Pipp, ‘‘if 
you do not care to qualify your own daugh- 
ter to secure herself a good husband, I have 
nothing to say. But ten years from now, 
when her beauty fades, kindly remember 
that I asked you to buy her a piano.”’ 

Mr. Pipp was an honest man. ‘‘Beauty?’’ 
he asked. 

“*Mildred resembles her father’s people,”’ 
said Mrs. Pipp furiously, ‘‘and that is all 
the more reason why she needs the piano.’’ 

So Mr. Pipp bought the instrument. The 
day it came he stayed home. 

‘*Careful, there!’’ he called to the piano 
movers, with the importance adopted by all 
men who buy a piano. 

‘*We know our business,’’ said the head 
mover. Five minutes later his men smashed 
a gas fixture in the hall. 

‘*You must pay for that,’’ said the jani- 
tor to Mr. Pipp. 

*‘I suppose so,’’ said Mr. Pipp dolefully. 
He walked to the front stoop and smoked 
until the movers went away. Then he 





ALL THINGS COME TO THOSE 
WHO WAIT. 


Friend—‘' 1'd give fifty dollars to be out of 
this car.’’ 

Driver—‘* Wait a minute, and it won’t cost 
you a cent.’’ 


By WILLIAM HEYLIGER. 
tossed his cigar into the street. It was his 
last cigar. He would have to economize. 
There were four dollars a month to be paid 
on the piano and four dollars a month for 
piano lessons—and the gas fixture as the 
first extra. 

Four times that night Mr. Pipp was 
awakened with a discordant rattle in his 
ears, and each time he found that Mildred 
had stolen from her bed and was at the 
piano. As a result of his broken rest Mr. 
Pipp was just late enough for work next 
day to be docked fifty cents. 

*‘One piano lesson gone,’’ he said. ‘‘I’ll 
have to wear my collars inside out to make 
‘up for that.’’ 

That night, when Mr. Pipp came home, 








FINDS A WAY. 


Miss Bronx—‘* I cannot marry you because 
I am wedded to my art.’’ 
Mr. Harlem—‘“‘ But you can easily get a 


divorce on the gound of non-support.’’ 


Mrs. Pipp greeted him joyously. ‘‘Mildred 
had her first lesson to-day. I found a pro- 
fessor on the next block.”’ 

‘*What did he teach her?’’ 
Pipp. 

**She’ll play it for you after supper,”’ 
said his wife. 

Mildred’s playing consisted of working 
her fingers with more or less painful preci- 
sion up and down eight white keys. Mr. 
Pipp endured this for an hour and thirty 


asked Mr. 


minutes. 

‘‘Really,’’ he said at last, ‘‘don’t you 
think Mildred has played enough? She 
doesn’t want to get all the music out of her 
system in one night.’’ 

*‘Do you want to discourage the child,’’ 
asked Mrs. Pipp, ‘‘and waste the fifty cents 
we paid for this lesson?’’ 

Mr. Pipp. ret*ed behind his newspaper. 
Almost an hour later a knock sounded on 
the door. 

‘I’m the tenant upstairs,’’ said a man. 
‘*Would you mind asking the little girl to 
try a different octave? That one’s getting 
monotonous. ”’ . 


*‘The child is only learning,’’ Mr. Pipp 
apologized. 

‘We suspected it,’’ said the man up- 
stairs. 

At the end of three months Mildred Pipp 
could bang out music of all kinds with one 
finger and the Pipps were not on speaking 
terms with any of the other tenants in the 
house. 

Just as Mr. Pipp by his economies had 
reached a point where he could make his 
piano payments and also pay the music 
teacher, Mrs. Pipp’s long-ago prediction 
came true—a young man started to call on 
Miss Pipp. He was a tall young man, with 
a long, slim neck, and he gave the alarming 
impression that he was about to fall through 
his collar and that his chin was all that held 
him up. Aside from this, he ran to blue 
eyes and big feet and gave his name as 
Philip Zink. 

‘‘He has a beautiful way of looking at 
Mildred,’’ said Mrs. Pipp, about eleven 
o’clock, after she had stolen unnoticed to 
the parlor door. 

‘‘Aren’t they burning the gas—eh 
long?’’ asked Mr. Pipp anxiously. 

‘*They say he’ll fall heir to his father’s 
delicatessen store,’’ said Mrs. Pipp. ‘‘Re- 
member, Oswald, this may be the best 
chance she will ever get.’’ 

Mr. Pipp was aghast. ‘‘You don’t mean 
you’re thinking’’—— 

‘‘We were married when I was eight- 
een,’’ said Mrs. Pipp. 


rather 


**But think of the name she’d bear—-Mil- 
dred Pipp Zink!’’ 
Mrs. Pipp tossed her head. ‘‘Oh, I 


don’t know!”’ she said. ‘‘If I had courage 
enough to become a Pipp, Mildred could 
become a Zink.”’ 

From the parlor came an awful sound. 
Miss Pipp was extracting unexpected mel- 
ody from ‘‘ How Can I Bear to Leave Thee?”’ 
and Mr. Zink was singing in a lusty voice 
that was keeping the neighbors awake on 
the top floor. 





SPLITTING HAIRS. 
First horse—‘‘ Say, old man, why don't you get a hair-cut 


on the feet ?’’ 
Second horse—‘‘ Maybe you 'd like some for your tail.’ 





Whenever Mr. Zink called—and soon it 
was every night—-the piano banged away 
until midnight. Mr. Pipp found that the 
parlor was no longer for him, and that, 
while he was paying for the piano, he could 
listen to it from either the kitchen or the 
front stoop. After the outraged Mrs. Pipp 
told him that he was not to go to bed until 
Mildred’s guest left, he took to the front 
stoop and, resting his back against the iron 
railing there, fell asleep nightly. Mr. Zink, 
acting the gentleman, was kind enough to 
awaken him on his way out. 

**I suppose,’’ blazed Mr. Pipp, on one oc- 
casion when he came upstairs with a rheu. 
matic ache in his neck, ‘‘that if you invite 
him to dinner some Sunday I'll have to eat 
in the woodshed!"’ 

When the gas bill came in at the end of 
the month, Mr. Pipp tore his hair. ‘‘That 
confounded piano again!’’ he groaned. ‘‘It 
brings that little Ahem! Is Mildred 
out? Are you sure? Well, then, it brings 
that little fool Zink here and they sit up 
half the night torturing that poor piano; 
and, see—-I get a gas bill for eight dollars 
and thirty-four cents. I won't be able to 
buy a straw hat this summer.”’ 

**But you never did look well in a straw 
hat,’’ said Mrs. Pipp encouragingly. 

Mr. Pipp was losing a lot of sleep, for 
now Miss Pipp and Mr. Zink were at it 
every night. After one fearful session, in 
which Mr. Zink had sung ‘‘Asleep in the 
Deep’’ to death, Mr. Pipp was moved to 
compassion. 

‘*I wonder how the neighbors stand it!’’ 
he marveled. 

‘Perhaps they know something about 
music,’’ murmured Mrs. Pipp cuttingly. 

It developed that they did know some- 
thing about music. They complained to the 
landlord in a denouncing body. The land- 
lord, strangely interested in rents and fear- 





THE POINT ON CUPID’S DART. 


JUDGE 


ing to lose his tenants, came down on the 


Pipp household. 

“‘The tenants have complained about the 
racket you make every night,’’ he informed 
the Pipps. 

**It’s music,’’ protested Mrs. Pipp. 

“I didn’t come here to call it names,’’ 
the landlord told her. ‘‘I’ve rented your 
rooms to another family. Kindly move out 
before the first of the month.”’ 

“‘It’s that piano,’’ Mr. Pipp moaned; 
‘*Zink and that piano—they have brought 
Never before was I 
And think of pay- 


, 


disgrace upon me. 
ordered out of a nouse. 
ing fifteen dollars to a moving man!’ 

‘*But you said you didn’t like the rooms,”’ 
said Mrs. Pipp. 

‘*What’s that got to do with it?’’ shouted 
Mr. Pipp. ‘‘I don’t like Zink, either. Is 
he going to be ordered out? I'll speak to 
him to-night Oh, stop that crying, Mil- 
dred! I'll have nothing to say to the delica- 
tessen dealer. I hope you’re all satisfied.”’ 

A week later Mr. Zink ceased to call on 
Miss Pipp. Mr. Pipp showed little concern. 
Miss Pipp, however, took it very much to 
heart and gave indication of performing the 
operation that Mrs. Pipp called ‘‘going into 
a decline.”’ 

It didn’t take Mr. Pipp long to learn that 
Zink out of the house was as bad as Zink in 
it. Nightly he listened to long chapters by 
Mrs. Pipp on Zink, and short chapters on 
the latest symptoms of Miss Pipp’s broken 
heart. 

The day the Pipps moved, Mr. Pipp quit 
work early. When he got to the new Pipp 
home he found Mildred crying in the 
kitchen. Mrs. Pipp beckoned him into the 
parlor. 

‘*She feels it keenly,’’ she said. ‘‘Such 
a lovely parlor as this is! She cried as soon 
as she saw it. She could have played the 
piano here and he could have sat’’— 

‘*He?’’ demanded Mr. Pipp. 

**Zink, stupid!’’ said Mrs. Pipp, exasper- 
ated. 

Mr. Pipp was furious. Was he never to 
hear the end of Zink? Why, if it hadn’t 
been for Zink he would never have been or- 
dered from the other house! Was he going 
to have this weeping and wailing forever? 
Mr. Pipp sighed. There was no help for it. 
He would have to find Zink and with a few 
careless questions learn why that young 
man no longer visited Miss Mildred Pipp. 

Philip Zink was standing in the doorway 
of his father’s delicatessen store. 

‘“‘How do, Philip?’’ said Mr. Pipp ge- 


nially. ‘‘Haven’t seen you around at the 
house lately.”’ 
‘‘No,’’ said Zink calmly. ‘‘My father 


won’t let me go by people what gets put 
out of houses.”’ 

Mr. Pipp walked home ina rage. After 
all his sacrifices, the piano had brought him 
a dispossess and an insult. That settled 
music in his house, at any rate. If Mildred 
was still crying he would tell her what was 


what. 
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IN KANSAS. 


** Cyclone ?’’ 
** Nope ; aeroplane.’ 


But when he opened the kitchen door, 
Mrs. Pipp was noisily taking dishes from a 
barrel, and Mildred, in another room, was 
humming. He heard the sound distinctly. 
Mrs. Pipp tiptoed toward him. 

**You know Charles Hass’s boy, Fred- 
die?’’ she demanded hoarsely. ‘‘He sees 
the piano come in and he talks to Mildred a 
little while ago, and he is to come to see 
her Wednesday night. He has such a lovely 
tenor voice Why, Oswald, what is it?’’ 

Mr. Pipp made no reply. From the door- 
wey he stared wild-eyed, as though he did 
not understand. 


Modernized. 
ITTLE Tommy Tucker 
Sang for his supper— 

Whereat the morning paper came out 
with the following: 

The noted tenor, Thomasinio Tuckerino, 
was the guest of honor at a select dinner 
given last evening at the home of Mrs. 
P. R. E. Tender. Signor Tuckerino favored 
the assembled guests with the ‘‘Toreador”’ 
from ‘‘Carmen’’ and with several other se- 
lections from grand opera. The hostess 
wore a—etc., etc., ad infinitum. 


Poor Manuel! 


eS went up the hill 
To see a dancing daughter ; 
But he fell down and lost his crown, 
Revolt came tumbling after. 
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JUDGE’S ALPHABET FOR 
BASEBALL FANS. 





HANS WAGNER 
OF THE PITTSBURGH NATIONALS. 


can stand for no one 
In the baseball hall of fame 
But for good old Hanus Wagner, 
Every fan must cheer that name. 
At the bat or in the short field 
Hans has long held sway as king; 
His achievements will for many 
Baseball generations ring. 


By Way of Change. 


‘*John,’’ said his wife, ‘‘I have lots 
of things I want to talk to you about.”’ 

‘‘That’s good,’’ answered Mr. Spend- 
ers; ‘‘generally you want to talk to me 
about things you haven’t got.’’—Buffalo 
Express. 


Contradictions. 


The contradictions of life are many. 
An observant man remarked recently 
that he was prowling about a certain 
city square when he came upon a drink- 
ing fountain which bore two conflicting 
inscriptions. One, the original inscrip- 
tion on the fountain, was from the 
Bible: ‘‘And whosoever will, let him 
take the water of life freely.’” Above 
this hung a placard, ‘‘Please do not 
waste the water.’’— Western Christian 
Advocate. 


Seasonable Reflection. 


*‘I consider him as honest as the day 
is long.’’ 

“Yes; but the days are 
shorter.’’—New York Telegram. 


getting 





The ‘‘frost’’ that puts the theatrical 
production out of business is not the 
same one that puts the pie edge on the 
pumpkin.— Youngstown Telegram. 
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“a PiEASED CUSTOMER 1S 
‘THE BEST ADVERTISEMENT” 





TAR SOAP 


PURE AS THE PINES 
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A Yard of Pork. 


Rev. Robert Humphreys tells the fol- 
lowing story which is related of the Rev. 
Griffith Jones, a noted Welsh humorist: 

The Rev. Jones was standing in the 
door of a store which he conducted in 
his home town when he was approached 
by a resident, who, knowing his fond- 
ness for a joke, asked, 

**Can you sell me a yard of pork to- 
day?’’ 

‘*Yes, sir,’’ promptly answered Jones. 

‘*How much is it?’’ 

**Just six shillings.’’ 

Bent on carrying the joke to its end, 
the man paid over his six shillings. 

The pastor storekeeper went to the 
inside of the store and soon returned 
with three pigs’ feet. ‘‘There’s one 
foot, and there’s two feet, and there’s 
three feet,’’ he counted; ‘‘and anybody 
knows that three feet make a yard.”’ 

The customer got more than his six 
shillings’ worth telling the joke to his 
friends.— Youngstown Telegram. 





‘Rise up an’ help yo’self,’’ said 
Brother Williams, ‘‘an’ stop distractin’ 
de angels by yo’ constant cry fer help. 
Ef Providence seen that you was willin’ 
ter roll up yo’ sleeves an’ work fer yo’ 


livin’, He might help you ter find it.’’— 


F. L. Stanton. 





The First Taste. 
LEARNED TO DRINK COFFEE WHEN A BABY. 


If parents realized the fact that coffee 
contains a drug—caffeine—which is espe- 
cially harmful to children, they would 
doubtless hesitate before giving the 
babies coffee to drink. 

‘*When I was a child in my mother’s 
arms and first began to nibble things at 
the table, mother used to give me sips 
of coffee. As my parents used coffee 
exclusively at meals, I never knew there 
was anything to drink but coffee and 
water. 

‘‘And so I contracted the coffee habit 
early. I remember when quite young 
the continual use of coffee so affected 
my parents that they tried roasting 
wheat and barley, then ground it in the 
coffee mill, as a substitute for coffee. 

‘‘But it did not taste right and they 
went back to coffee again. That was 
long before Postum was ever heard of. 

I continued to use coffee until I was 27, 
and when I got into office work I began 
to have nervous spells. Especially after 
breakfast I was so nervous I could 
scarcely attend to my correspondence. 

“At night, after having coffee for 
supper, I could hardly sleep, and on ris- 
ing in the morning would feel weak and 
nervous. 

‘‘A friend persuaded me to try Postum. 
My wife and I did not like it at first, but 
later, when boiled good and strong, it 
was fine. Now we would not give up 
Postum for the best coffee we ever 
tasted. 

“‘I can now get good sleep, am free 
from nervousness and headaches. I rec- 
ommend Postum to all coffee drinkers.’’ 

Read ‘‘The Road to Wellville,’’ in 
packages. 

‘‘There’s a Reason.”’ 


Ever read the above letter? A 
mew one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, 
and full of human interest. 





Purity of Ingredients, 
including the water, 
Absence of Artificial Gases 
or Preservatives, 


Freedom from False Ferments 
and Harmful Acidity, make 


Ale 


the perfect malt beverage which it 
is. A natural product rich in 
blood and bone-making qualities. 


Leading Dealers and Places 







C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N.Y. 





DISTURBING SPORT. 
‘*Confound that airman! He’s making such a 
commotion up there, he ll scare every one of my 

pheasants.’’ 
—Journal Amusant. 


Wise Brakeman. 

An Irishman had received a job as 
brakeman on a railroad in a mountainous 
section in Pennsylvania and was to be 
paid a certain amount per mile as wages. 

On one of the first trips the engineer 
lost control of his train, and at a danger- 
ous rate it went speeding down the steep 
grades. 

Suddenly the conductor saw his Irish 
companion, who had been clinging to the 
running board for dear life, make a 
move as though to rise, and, fearful that 
he intended to jump, the conductor 
yelled, ‘‘Don’t jump! You'll be killed!”’ 

The greenhorn shouted back, ‘‘An’ do 
you think Oi’m fool enough to jump 
whin Oi’m making money as fast as Oi 
am now?’’—Cleveland Press. 


Wanted: Arbitration. 

Jones, the barber, was fumbling at 
the keyhole about two a. m., the door 
being bolted and barred inside. After a 
while an upstairs window opened and a 
woman’s stern voice called, ‘‘What do 
you want? Where have you been till 
this hour?’’ 

‘‘I wanter come in, darling,’’ he re- 
plied meekly. ‘‘Been down to th’ shop 
’scussin’ th’ sh-treet railroad sh-trike.’’ 

‘‘Very well, then,’’ was the icy re- 
sponse. ‘‘Now you can go back and dis- 
cuss the lockout.’’—Blue Bull. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott’s Bitters. Makes the best. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be apprecizied. 








such as only long 
aging in the wood 
can give. 

Pure, uniform ; tempting 

to the eye and taste. 
Well worth insisting 

upon. 

Distilled and Bottled in Bond by 
A. OVERHOLT & CO. 


PITTSBURGH, PA. 





HALF THE COST OF 
IMPORTED 





Of the Six Ameri- 
can Champagnes 
Exhibited, Great 
Western was the 
Only One Awarded 
the Gold Medal at 
Paris Exposition, 
1900. 

SS TTT 


Your Grocer or Dealer 
Can Supply You 


Sold Everywhere 


Pleasant Valley 
Wine Co. 
Rheims, N. Y. 
Oldest and Largest 


Champagne House 
in America 

























LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (of 
man) without permanent injury. 
Perfectly safe to carry without 


fanger of leakage. Fires and recharges | - 
ng ‘the triawer. Loads from any =r PND 
cartridges required. Over 6 shots in one loading, Au 
de aber. or by mail, S0c. Rubber-covered , lec. 
With Pistol, SSc. Money-order or U. S. stamps. No coins. 

Parker Stearns & Co., 24 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, B’klyn, N.Y, 






HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street : 
Branch Ware house, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 
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What Is a Hen ? 


[The United States Court of Customs Appeals 
isto rule on the question of whether or not a 
hen is a bird.] 

What art thou? When thou wouldst sit, 

Or set, all firmly on thy nest, 

Thou art, when naught can make thee 
quit, 

A pest. 


And when thou cacklest when we'd take 
A nap with no disturbing pother, 

Thou art, we vow--and stay awake— 
A bother. 


In summer, when the garden patch 
Tempts thee to stroll with cluckings 
vague, 
Thou art, whene’er we see thee scratch, 
A plague. 


The ministers, however, when 
They eat thy offspring, served with 
dressing, 
Pronounce thee once and yet again 
A blessing. 


In winter, when we have to pay 
Whate’er cold-storage men may hint, 
Thou art, because of thy fair lay, 
A mint. 


And when old age hath ended thee, 
The plot once more begins to thicken: 
In market, then, thou art, we see, 
Spring chicken! 
—Chicago Post, 


Send for Bryan. 

Any one who has a fancy for taking 
up lost causes can get a pleasant job 
from ex-King Manuel. The Powers, we 
guess, will be too busy grabbing his 
outside territory to give themselves 
much trouble restoring his crown. 
Montreal Herald. 


Two Squallers. 
First suburbanite 
grand in our house.”’ 
Second suburbanite——‘We can go you 
one better. We've got a grand baby in 
ours.’’—Baltimore American. 


““We've gota baby 


Suited to His Tastes. 
Blobbs—‘‘I don’t know what to make 
of that boy of mine. He’s never around 
when he is wanted.’’ 
Slobbs—‘*Why don’t you try and get 
him a job on the police force?’’—-Phila- 
delphia Record. 








— NOT ALL GOLD THAT GLITTERS. 
Farmer (who is smoking cigar, band and all) 
‘*What on earth is the matter with this cigar? 

I like those without the gold band the better !’’— 
Meggendorfer Blaetter. 


Love and the Laundry. 

‘‘The only thing I find to say against 
you is that your washing bill is far too 
extravagant. Last week you had six 
blouses in the wash. Why, Jane, my 
own daughter never sends more than 
two!’’ 

‘“‘Ah, that may be, mum,’’ replied 
Jane, ‘‘but I ’ave to! Your daughter’s 
sweetheart is a bank clerk, while my 
young man is a chimney-sweep. It 
makes a_ difference, mum.’’—Tit- 
Bits. 


” 


A Distinction. 
‘*You were no spring chicken when I 
married you!’’ shouted the husband. 
‘*No; but I was a goose,’’ she an- 
swered disdainfully.—Buffalo Express. 


He’s a Financier. 
Three Germans had been doing an odd 
job of repairing and agreed to split the 
pay evenly. They received four dollars, 


and after several unsuccessful efforts of 
two of them to hit upon the correct divi- 
sion of the amount, the third settled the 
business transaction thus: 
‘‘Here iss it two for you two, und 
here iss it two for me, too. 
Cleveland Press. 


Ain’t id?’’ 





REASSURING. 
Terrified ri der | in hired motor-car) —*‘I say—I say—you're going much too fast.’’ 


Chau ffeur— **Oh, 


you're all right, sir. We always insures our passengers.’ 


*—Jondon Punch. 
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JUDGE’S FAVORITE. 
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MARIE CAHILL, IN “JUDY FORGOT." 
Your art is winsome and your air 
Is something that is somewhat rare. 
You make us joyful all the while 
We quietly sit and watch you smile. 


Labor’s Protest. 

A school teacher gave her pupils this 
sum for home work: ‘‘How long would 
it take eight men, working ten hours a 
day, to build a house, fifty feet high, if 
they built an inch an hour?’’ 

The next morning one boy brought to 
the school, instead of a solution of the 
sum, this letter from his father, who 
was a carpenter: 

‘‘Madam—lI refuse to let my son do 
that sum, as it looks to me to be a slur 
on the eight-hour system. Any sum not 
more than eight hours a day he is wel- 
come to do, but no more.’’—Cleveland 
Press. 





NOT SUCH A FOOL AS HE LOOKED 


‘* What on earth are you doing on roller skates 
this wet day ?’’ 

‘*Well, you see, my shoes are worn through on 
the soles and my shoemaker won’t trust me any 
more till I make a payment on my account.”’ 

— Meggendorfer Bla:ter. 


Was It Yours? 

‘‘What was the happiest moment of 
your life?’’ asked the sweet girl. 

‘“‘The happiest moment of my life,’ 
answered the old bachelor, ‘‘was when 
the jeweler took back an engagement 
ring and gave me sleeve links in ex- 
change.’’—Canadian Courier. 


’ 





Sliced Oranges withadash of Abbott's Bitters are 
appetizing and healthful. Sample by mail, 25 cts. 
in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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that Counts 


There is no wasted energy, 
no lost motion in the work of 
the Varsity Crew. Perfect 
team work, co-operative effort 
and uniform action are strik- 
ingly exemplified. 


The same principle of in- 
telligent co-operation exists in 
telephone communication in 
its broadest application. 


In handling the talk of the 
nation, the Bell operators 
respond to millions of differ- 
ent calls from millions of dif- 
ferent people, twenty million 


communications being made 


every day. 


Ten million miles of wire, 
five million telephones and 
thousands of switchboards are 
used to handle this vast traffic. 


More than one hundred 
thousand employees, pulling 
together, keep the entire sys- 
tem attuned. Unity is the 
keynote. Without this har- 
mony of co-operation such 
service as is demanded would 
be impossible. 

One policy, broad and gen- 
eral, in which uniformity of 
method and co-operation are 
the underlying principles, re- 
sults in universal service for 
nearly a hundred million 
people. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


“One Policy, One System, Universal Service.” 


Wanted Him To Specify. 

‘“‘Will you always be true?’’ asked 
the broker’s suspicious daughter, when 
young Sportleigh had thrown himself at 
her feet and begged for her hand. 

‘* As true as steel!’’ he cried. 

‘‘Common or preferred?’’ she _ in- 
quired, still suspicious.—Chicago News. 


The Truth Will Out. 

Rich banker (to his daughter’s suitor) 
— ‘Don’t talk so much of love; you 
know that what really attracts you is 
the eighty thousand marks that my 
daughter will get when she marries.”’ 

Suitor—‘*‘What? No more than that?’’ 
—Fliegende Blaetter. 


‘*How is your wife this fall?”’ 
‘*Just able to hobble around.’’—Life. 
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Hunyadi"9] 
Janos 


Natural Laxative 
Water 
Recommended 
by Physicians 
Refuse Substitutes 
Best remedy for 


CONSTIPATION 


AT ALL DRUGGISTS 










It will be appreciated. 

















“The Little ye 
Brown Box"’ 


| CAMBRIDGE 
“im boxes of ten 25c 
AMBASSADOR 35c 
+» j the after-dinner size 


\ Philip Morris 
—_ Cigarettes | 


Have the entree to the 


most exclusive circles. iy 
In Cork and Plain Tips 


















dust Observe for Yourself — 
Pronounced Individuality 
and a Flavor more satisfy. 
ing than’ mere Wordscan 
describe,areBlatz exclusive 
characteristics—so declare 
those who a gy 


character and quality in 
table beer. 








— MILWAUKEE — 


THE FINEST 
BEER EVER BREWED 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE 
ASK FOR IT AT THE CLUB, CAFE OR BUFFET 


INSIST ON ‘“‘BLATZ"’ 
CORRESPONDENCE INVITED DIRECT 


Remoh oT —Jaats 


Looks like a 





diamond---wears like 


<— a diamond --brilliancy guaranteed 
BEDE forevor-—stands filing and fire like a 
diamond---has no paste, foil or arti 

& ficial backing. 1-20th the cost of 

diamonds Set only in solid ag 

mountings. A marvelously recon 

mm etructed gem. Not an imitati mn. 


Guaranteed to Sencesm, ne oan 
Write for Catalog It_is free 


yn approval 
Remoh Jewelry Co, 469 N. Baway, St. Louis. 


Sent 





Fooling a “‘Cop.’’ 

Two Adelbert College students put one 
over on a Euclid Heights policeman the 
other night. The college boys were 
visiting the Euclid Club golf links, with 
the intention of purloining a park bench. 
They needed it for their room. They 
picked out a nice one and started march- 
ing off the links with it. In the distance 
they saw some one coming toward them. 
It turned out to bea cop. They dropped 
the bench and sat on it. 

‘“‘What are you doing with 
bench?’’ demanded the cop. 

**We’re freshmen from Adelbert Col- 
lege,’’ replied the spokesman. ‘‘We’re 
being initiated into a fraternity, and one 
of the stunts they made us do was to 
carry this thing up here and back to the 
fraternity house.”’ 

The policeman laughed. They chatted 
for a while, and then the students picked 
the bench up and started away unmo- 
lested.—Cleveland Press. 
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What He Wanted. 

Small boy (applying for a situation) 
—‘*What kind of a boy do you want?’’ 

Merchant—‘‘A nice, quiet boy, that 
doesn’t use bad words, smoke cigarettes, 
whistle round the office, play tricks, or 
get into mischief.’’ 

Small boy—‘‘ You don’t want no boy— 
you want a girl !’’—Tit-Bits. 


No Secret. 
Tom—‘‘Is your engagement a secret?”’ 
Ted—‘‘No; the giri knows it.’’—New 
Orleans Picayune. 


Doesn’t Count. 

The face value of a piece of money is 
not entirely dependent upon the face 
that’s engraved upon it.—St. Paul 
Pioneer-Press. 


A Decided Difference. 
The man who takes to his heels isa 
coward, but it is different with a mule. 
—Philadelphia Record. 
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Chivalrous party—‘‘’Old yer blooming rah, and give the old geyser a charnst, 


can’t yer ?’’ 


Performer (tearfully) —‘‘Thank ye, sir. 


the ‘ouse.’’ 


**From George.”’ 


Jeweler—‘Yes, sir, I will engrave 
anything you wish on this ring without 
any extra charge.’”’ 

Young man—‘‘ Well, 
‘From George to Alice. 

Jeweler—‘H’m! The lady 
sister, maybe?”’ 

Young man—‘‘No; the fact is, this is 
an engagement ring.’’ 

Jeweler—‘Ah, my young friend, I 
have had considerable experience in en- 
gagement rings and would suggest that 


inscribe on it, 


, 


is your 


the inscription be simply, ‘From 
George,’ and then it will do for any- 
body.’’—Red Hen. 


Date Wanted. 
‘*She has a model husband.’’ 
‘‘What—1910 or 19117’’ — Detroit 
Free Press. 





Caroni Bitters—The aristocrat of the trade. 
The best tonic and cocktail bitters. 
Oct. C. Blache & Co., N. Y., Gen'l Distrs. 


(Shiff.) 


Ye’re the only gentleman in 
—London Punch. 


Sauce for the Goose Should Be Sauce 
for the Gander. 

A Kansas editor sarcastically an- 
nounces that he wants to buy a sack of 
flour, a pair of three-ply-button trousers, 
and a straw hat, and that he is ready to 
receive bids on the same. He says that 
is the way the merchants do when they 
want two dollars’ worth of job work.— 
Atchison Globe. 


An Insinuation. 
*‘T certainly have cobwebs in my 


” 





He 
brain. 

She—‘Why don’t you try a vacuum 
cleaner?’’—Baltimore American. 


**Nothing but the Truth.’’ 

Famous painter (angrily)—‘‘I hear, 
sir, that you’re boasting that you studied 
art under me?”’ 

Near-painter (calmly)—‘‘And so I 
did, sir, so I did. Why, I occupied a 
room under your studio for nearly a 
month !’’—New Orleans Picayune. 
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Judge 
is published weekly by the 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Marquette Building, Chicago, Ill. 


Entered at New York as Second-class Mail Matter 


One year, or 52 numbers - - $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - 2.50 
Thirteen weeks - - - ° 1.25 





Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on 
New York, or by express or postal order, not by 
local checks which are at a discount in New York 
City. 

Postage free in the United States, its dependen- 
cies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 
cents a year for postage ; to all foreign countries 
add $1.00 a year. 

EUROPEAN AGENTS — International Newa Com- 
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The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright 
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return of the latter when found unavailable can- 
not be guaranteed. We receive such material, sub- 
mitted for publication, only on condition that we 
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while in our hands or in transit. 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the 
publishers will be under obligations if that fact be 
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You can plan no more delightful trip this winter 
than a visit to the American Mediterranean, that historic, 
romantic and picturesque winter resort region along the | 
coasts of the Atlantic, Gulf of Mexico, and Collen | 
Sea and the outlying islands of the West Indies, Porto | 
Rico, Bahama, Cuba, Florida, and San Domingo, via | 


the modern passenger steamers of the following lines: 


JUDGE 


Awkward for Both. 

“This is awkward. I flirted with a 
young man at the seashore, and we both 
pretended to be rich. Now I find he 
lives in our city.”’ 

**But you needn’t see him if you don’t 
want to.”’ 

“‘T can’t well get out of it. It seems 
he collects the payments on our piano.”’ 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


The Ruling Passion. 


Banker (to new tutor)—‘‘ Always bear 
in mind that in my children I am in- 
trusting to you my most precious pos- 
sessions and give them your best. And 
what is your lowest price?’’—Fliegende 
Blaetter. 

Shading It Close. 

Farmer Giles (who has just cashed a 
check)—‘‘I don’t think this ‘ money’s 
right.”’ 

Cashier—‘‘Would you mind counting 
it again, sir; I think you’ll find it cor- 
rect.’’ 

Farmer Giles (having done so)—‘‘ Yes; 
but you be careful, young man— it’s only 
just right.’’—Sketch. 















|} ~———CLYDE LINE 
To FLORIDA, with all the attractions of the 





Riviera. where you can enjoy bathing, fishing, auto- 
mehiling and all outdoor sports. Only direct route 
without change from New York, daily except Sunday 
calling at historic Charleston, where connections are 
made for all Carolina resorts, and reaching Jackson 
ville on the third day, where the journey may be 


continued via the beautiful St. John's River, through 
the heart of the South 


GENERAL OFFICES - PIFR 26, N.R.. N.Y 









TO NASSAU (BAHAMA), only 3 days 
from New York, with golf, tennis, boating, autom: 
biling and splendid hotels; HAVANA, the Paris 
of the western hemisphere ; CUBA, with its won- 
derful climate ; MEXICO, reached by way of Vera 
Cruz, famous as the landing place of Cortez, and gate- 
way to Mexico City - TAMPICO, renowned for its 
hunting and tarpon fishing ;: YUCATAN, with its 
ancient monuments and wonderful ruins 


GENERAL OFFICES - PIER 14, E.R. N.Y 





WARD LINE————. | 
| 
| 
















———PORTO RICO LINE—— 





p—— MALLORY LINE 
To TEXAS, and all points southwest and Pacific 


Coast Largest steamers. longest ocean trip Two 
steamers weekly from New York to Gulveston, also to 
Key West (for Havana, Miami, Palm Beach) One 
steamer weekly for Tampa and one for Mvhbile 
GENERAL OFFICES - PIER 3%6.N R,N.Y 























TO PORTO RICO, with its healthful and in 
vigerating climate and its wonder’ tropical beauty 

Reached in perfect comfo ne-half days 
fron New York ria 
which includes all « 
hooklet 

GENERAL OFFICES 























- 12 BROADWAY, N.Y 








NEW YORK 


0. Broadway Ol Chestnut St 


Write for copy of AGWI NEWS, a travel magazine describing this romantic region. 
DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES: 


PHILADELPHIA BOSTON 
192 Washington St 8 So. Clark St 16 FP St, NOW 






CHICAGO. WASHINGTON 








fin answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 






























Egyptian 
Deities 


“The Utmost in Cigarettes” 





li] Their delicate aroma 
li} is familiar from 
the Avenue’ to 
the Boulevards 
Cork Jips or P/ain 






































—_ 





- Club Cocktails 


Mixed to measure— 
and measures up to 
your idea of what a 


real Cocktail shouldbe. 









Simply strain through 
cracked ice and serve. 
Martini (gin base) and Manhat- 


tan (whiskey base) are the most 
popular. At all good dealers, 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 










ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 

all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMETIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 


VARICOSE VEINS, ®2f¢s. 
+ c., 
are completely cured with inexpensive home treatment. 
It absolutely removes the pain, swelling. tiredness and 
disease, Full particulars on receipt of stamp. 
W. F. Young, P. D. F., 115 Temple 8t., Springfield, Mass. 


JUDGE’S LIBRARY 


A MAGAZINE ¢ FUN 
NOVEMBER NUMBER 
TEN CENTS A COPY 
ALL NEWSDEALERS 











ar —T 


JUDGE’S AMATEUR ART CONTEST. 
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SECOND PRIZE. 





FIRST PRIZE. 





’ stchm — ** Tlaw hw do vou ring the bell for ?’’ 40173 °¢ j f, 
Watchma -—*" Hey, why do you ring the bell for Willie—*' Say, uncle, how much do you want for your dogs ?’’ 
St) , Will you kindly look at my watch and tell me Uncle—‘ Well, about two dollars apiece.’’ 





the time Willse—‘* Two dollars a piece? Who'd want a piece of a 


THIRD PRIZE. dog ?”’ 





